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After wandering about for a bit we came to the entrance of a dark stairway, and Steer,
leading the way in his usual slow way, descended into the growing darkness, but
suddenly stopped, with an exclamation, for he had come to the end of the steps and
there was only an invisible bkck, deep cavity. He naturally got a bit of a shock.
Some time subsequently he wrote to the mayor of Gravesend about this danger, but
got no reply. In any case we were trespassers I

Steer the collector is the subject of another note:

It was his custom to buy something wherever he might be, and if there were no
antique dealers he would go to a general dealer's, and assuredly picked out the only
thing worth having. He never came home without something, if only a single Georgian
spoon, or a coin. At Harwich there was no antique dealer and hardly a general dealer.
He managed to find an immense and heavy bronze tuning fork weighing pounds,
which he gave me for a paper weight. When struck, it booms like a lightship's fog-
horn, and makes the room vibrate.

Behrend adds to the legend of the Yuan Chinese find, bought for a
trifle, this note:

When a young man, Steer and his friends used to go to dances at Walham Green
run by a certain J.S. and frequented by models. J.S. was a general dealer in old music,
books, and other things. Steer asked him if he had any Chinese or Japanese things.
'Only one* said he, and produced a rolled-up painting on silL Every time it was
unroEed bits of silk used to crack offj so Steer had it opened and framed under glass.

This companion of ten summers adds his testimony to the unbroken
good-fellowship of his painting-partner, his easy humour and kindly
attitude towards all acquaintances discussed. What did disturb him at
times was the kind of demand that came from unknown correspondents:

A kdy once asked him to go to her pkce in Scotland and paint a picture of it 'with
the sky bkck with grouse* and Mr, X asked him, during the last war, to go up in an
aeroplane and paint a picture looking down on the clouds.

The view of them from below was task enough for their lover.

Winter Work
Portraits: Models: Subjects
Steer was in largest measure a landscape painter, but he combined with
that figure-and-portrait-painting, inversely like Gainsborough, who was
famous for his portraits but had his house stacked with unsold landscape
pictures and drawings.
In faculties and tastes the two had much in common, though Gains-
borough was fiery in temper. Steer solid, and to the outside observer even
stolid. Both had a turn for trenchant colloquial phrase, but neither was